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To Miss Francis L. O'Meara 


You have watched while we labored and. toiled: 
You have guided our steps with your words; 
Vou have pulled out the weeds; yow have cared 
for our needs, 
Like a shepherd whowatches his herds. 


All our joys and our sorrows were yours; 
Our swecessesand failures you knew; 
‘Twas the light of your smile made our striving 
worth while; 
When you praised ws our ambitions Grew. 


As we dedicate this work to you, 
Our feelings mount hich wp above, 

And almost eclipse what would rise to our lips, 
While our hearts speak affection and love. 


CLASS ROLL 


WITH HONORS 


Grace Alma Belden 
Edna Langworthy Berger 
Nellie Bell Griffith 
Frances M. Hessel 
Augusta May Hicks 
Raymond W. Jeans 
Ethel Beatrice Lockhart 
William John Lawrence 
Kinsaku Tonouchi 


May A. Ayer 
Tay Ayer 
Wilhelmina Brockman 
Lorin Church 
Victor Edward Cooley 
Lynn Newton Hart 
Imelda Laura Kinslow 
Cora L. Lang 
Archie Lockhart 
Margaret L. Lee 
Richard Arthur Lee 
Dora Cooper Pierson 
Mabel C. Parrish 
Lena Margaret Schaupp 
Eliza Ann Tanner 
Clarence Henry Whitney 
James Earl Woolley 
Mamie C. Wedge 
Mabel Ware 


CLASS COLORS 
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CLASS OF JUNE, 1908 


Ghe Porcupine 


VOL. XIV. SANTA ROSA, CAL., JUNE, 1908 NO. 10 


Prudent People Purchase Prickly Porcupines 


Class Poem 


RAYMOND JEANS 


To-day I heard the old bell ring 
To me a last farewell. 
It seemed to be a living thing 


With thoughts it strove to tell. 


Its tone was one of soft regret: 
It bade me not resign 
My old friends here, and not forget 
These old classmates of mine. 
Its soothing sound sank through my soul, 
Like the sound of a distant sea; 
Into my very heart it stole, 
And turned my fancy free. 


A strange thought grew upon my mind; 


I saw an outbound ship, 


She ran full-sailed before the wind; 


I saw her roll and dip. 


She did not know the harbor well; 
She headed toward the shoals; 
I heard the warning lighthouse bell 


That saves so many souls. 
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The ship steared cleat 
Again I heard the 


Upon the breeze Ora 


r and sailed away. 
bell; 


sweet June day 


I heard it sink and swell. 


It was the school-bel 
As I sailed out to 


’s guiding note 


Sec. 


For four long years its echoing throat 


Has safely guide 


To-morrow we all sai 
To-night we say f 


To-morrow we all sa 


And leave the dear old bell. 


3ut let us not forget 
Forever let us hez 


The voices of our sch 
The old steps in t 


And let us each perform so well 


What we attempt 


That we shall honor the old bell, 
And all our old friends, too. 


So let us each stay by 
And if our work 
With pride our friend 
An old schoolmat 


a SS 


me. 


alone; 


arewell; 


il alone, 


its sound. 
ur 
oolmates ’round 


he rear. 


to do, 


his cause, 

be fine, 

s will say, “He was 
e of mine.” 
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Presentation 


EDNA BERGER 


During four years we have been working and plan- 
ning for graduation. We have looked forward to it, not 
only for the possession of our diplomas, but for the satis- 
faction of having fitted ourselves for service. Graduation 
is here. What does it signify? Not that we have reached 
the goal of our ambition; not that we are freed from the 
daily routine of study. Rather, it means that we are about 
to take a step forward; that we are ready to enter fields of 
higher work. Hitherto we have been youths and maidens, 
but we must now shoulder responsibility. We must take 
up further and especial preparation for the work to which 
we are to devote our lives, and for which our High School 
education has been the foundation. Graduation is the 
opportunity to choose our life-work from the many fields 
before us. 

As we pass this milestone on the road of life, standing 
on the summit of the foothills, we look hopefully into the 
future, undaunted. by the rugged mountains towering in the 
distance. We look back over the pleasant plains of child- 
hood and of youth, not without regret, for we are sorry to 
leave the happy schooldays, but glad to go forward. 

Four years have made our Alma Mater dear to us. We 
have found dear friends, but now our paths must part. We 
are not the first, nor yet the last, to be graduated. But 
of the many who have gone before us, not one class is for- 
gotten; for each and all have left to the school some me- 
mento. We, too, desire a place in the memory of our com- 
rades, and of the teachers who have guided us so faithfully. 
Some classes have presented cups—literary, athletic, 
debating cups—to promote effort and skill among the stu- 
dents. Still others have chosen statuary and pictures to 
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beautify these walls and corridors—reminders of the illus- 
We realize that in our very midst, as great or 
mav be found the illustrious living! 


trious dead. 
ereater than the dead, 

Thirty years ago there came to this community a young 
man from the East, seeking for health. He possessed noth- 
ing but an active soul, ambition and indomitable will, 
always a lover of plants, he had already learned that one 
working in harmony with Nature may accomplish wonders. 
He has accomplished wonders, though laboring under trials 
such as few can suffer, both from actual physical want, and 
from the unjust criticism of those who cannot understand. 


He is a native of Massachusetts, where, as a child, he 
chose piants for pets, instead of animals; where, as a boy, 
he gained the rudiments of education. Toiling in a factory 
he made an invention which did away with the work of 
half a dozen men. Employers and friends predicted for 
him a brilliant future as an inventor, but he clung to his 
ideals, with the purpose of “making new things better than 


the old—making the old better than they were.” 


In 1875 he reached this valley, where, before long, he 


twas able to establish a nursery. Here began a series of 
wonderful experiments, here began an epoch in the life of 
the world. Standing face to face with Nature, from her 
own lips he learned her secrets. He saw the possibilities of 
plant creation. This led him in 1893 to sell his nursery. 
Under vehement protest from relatives and friends, under 
ridicule, pity, scorn and criticism, he remained steadfast in 
his purpose to undertake his great work as a plant breeder. 

This great scientist is not only an improver, but a 
creator. Hundreds of new plants—flowers, fruits, trees, 
erasses—have sprung into being through his skill and 
knowledge. They have not only added to the wealth of 
nations, and enriched the dietary of the race, but. have made 
the world more beautiful. We can enjoy his fruit and his 
vegetables, we can admire his flowers. But can we realize 
that the cactus, once a stubborn foe, has been made to man 
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a friend which will reclaim the desert wastes of the world! 
He has performed these services under most exacting ad- 
herence to scientific truth, and in the hands of others, rich 
results are being obtained through his methods. Toiling 
patiently, with no thought but to do his work well, Luther 
Burbank awoke to find himself famous. 

To-day Santa Rosa is the Mecca whither scientists and 
learned men from all parts of the world wend their way to 
honor and to learn. Nor is his fame unmerited, for he is 
the foremost figure in the world in his chosen path of life. 

We wish to give ourselves the honor of presenting to 
the school a picture of Luther Burbank, that these students, 
and those to follow, may draw lessons from his life; that 
they may learn to do as he has done—to accept under- 
standing, talent or genius, as a sacred trust which must be 
faithfully administered to mankind. From his life they 
may learn lessons of endurance, and may see the reward 
of the ambition that seeks neither fame nor fortune. Per- 


haps others may follow in his footsteps. We present this 


picture of Luther Burbank to show that “a prophet is not 


without honor in his own country.” 


IPINE 


A Page From the Past 


ALICE LETOLD 
(Winner of the Literary Contest, 1908) 


I had been wanderin b the quaint old streets ¢ 
Monterey, explorin? its historic build ngs, and dream’ng cay- 
dreams in which they were once more filled with the men 
and women who had made them famous. In fancy I had 
watched the senoritas dancing in the fandango, and had 
V1S1 | the Id rort on th ] | h { ru y ¢ Won f 
hidden by poppies anda \ 1 « 

[ had walked alone the beach, where probably Robert 


Sanchez, and had whispered to myselt: 


F 
Some d: this rhvmin ( ) if vou lea with 
p! d, 
Little Louis he will be ven vou to ra 
ie ee 14 ir ] < lay { ] x ‘ id ) 
Now that y have spelt your lesson, | down and ¢ 
1 
and play 
Seeking shells and sea-weed on the sands of Monterey 
Watching all the mighty whalebones, lying buried by th 
breeze, 
, ; = ; 
Tiny sandy-pipers and the h Pacific seas 


[ had eaten at one of the Mexican resta ts a dinner 


of frijoles and enchaladas, and now, in mid-afternoon, I 
came back to the little curio store at the shore-end of Alva- 
rade street to wait for my car. 


Outside the shop lay a great timber worn and corroded 
by the waves, with here and there a loosened bolt or group 


of copper nails. At one end of the timber a huge whale- 


bone was braced against the building, forming a comfort- 


able rest, and here I sat down. 
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It was a perfect day. From the ancient walled gardens 


about me came the perfume of flowers. The daturas were 


in bloom, and every breath of wind wafted to me their tn- 
toxicating fragrance. From the shelving beach came 
snatches of song and laughter, as the fishermen stretched 
their nets to dry. The bay itself was as blue as the famed 
Mediterranean, and in the distance lay the dim outline of 


the Santa Cruz coast, with a faint triail of smoke as a train 
wended its way through the canyon down to the shore. 


No wonder that the early Californians loved this spot. 

In my musing I had paid no attention to passing fig- 
ures, and I started when an old Mexican spoke to me. 

“Vou rest, senor, on the timber of the old boat. Do 
you know its story? Do you know of the great Napoleon?” 

I questioned him as to what he meant, and he told me 
the following tale: 

“It was many years ago, before the Gringo came, and 
I was but a boy when we heard that a ship was coming 
from Mexico with strangers, who were to colonize our 
land and occupy our ranchos. 

“Word was passed along the coast to watch for her 
and give us warning when she came. It was December 

] 


when she sailed proudly 


in past Tres Pinos and on to 
Monterey, where she anchored off shore. 

“None of the people on board offered any violence, and 
the women and children, with some of the men, were per- 
mitted to land, though a large number still remained on 
board. 

“The twenty-first of December was a raw, cold day, 
unusual in our almost tropical climate. By afternoon the 
wind had increased to a gale, and the “Natalia,” for that 
was the name of the brig, tugged at her anchors. 

“She was an old ship, built in France, and later sold at 
Acapuleo. Her cables, weakened by age, snapping one by 
one as the gale increased, she drifted helplessly against the 
rocks. 


“Tt was an awtul sight. The seas were high, and the 
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waves lifted her and dropped her again and again upon the 
jagged point that unmercifully tore at her broken side. 
The mast snapped off, and fell among the men upon the 
deck, 

“How plainly I remember it all!) The women from the 
ship grouped on the shore, helpless, and the men on the ship 


as helpless as they. 


“We did not have long to wait. She settled fast. Some 


of our strongest fishermen launched their boats to try to 
save as many as they could from the doomed vessel. But 
it was hard work, there in the storm, and the December 
dusk comes early. Before they could get them all off the 
wreck sank. 

“The mate, a Frenchman, badly injured, was washed 
toward the shore, and a black man, servant to Senor Gomez, 
swam out and brought him to land. We carried him to the 
house of Dona Alvarez, who was the most skillful nurse in 
Monterey. 

“That night great bonfires were built upon the shore, 
and warm food and drink was brought to the shivering sur- 
vivors, huddled about them. That was a time to be remem- 


bered. All night long lanterns twinkled here and there 


along the crooked streets, as the citizens sought refuge for 
the sea-waifs. It took some time to find sleeping places and 
clothing for so many, about two hundred in all, where their 
only wealth was the water-soaked clothes they wore. 
“When morning came there was bustling preparation 
in many houses. Great fires were built, and lines of steam- 


ing clothes were hung across the room. The wind of the 


day before had brought up a rain which added to the deso- 
lation outside, and made the drying of the clothes indoors 
a necessity. 

“California hospitality was heavily taxed, but I think 
no one went without food and decent clothing. 

“The men left the women to their duties, while they 
gathered in groups under the wide porches of the Custom 
House to talk of the wreck and its victims. 
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“He would die, they said, when they talked together of 
the mate. But God willed it not, and after many days they 
carried him to the warm sands of the beach, where he could 
look across the bay and see the Natalia’s hulk as the waves 
washed ceaselessly over it. 

“Tt was there that I got to know him, and he told me 
tales of sunny France and of the great Napoleon whom he 
loy ed. 


“ ‘Boy,’ he would say, ‘it was that same ship that took 


T 


my Emperor to France from his exile at Elba, and 
Cuevas, was with him.’ 

“Then he would tell me stories of Napoleon and of the 
days on the ship. Of how his soldiers loved him, and how 
they wept for joy when he landed on the shores of France 
This was his boat. They called her then the ‘Inconstant.’ 

“‘Now he has been dead these thirteen years and 
France is no longer France to me, without Napoleon. So 
I followed the old brig. We've taken many voyages to- 
eether, and when she was sold at Acapulco they changed 
her name to the Natalia. Now she’s made her last trip and, 
like Napoleon, died on a foreign shore.’ 

“When summer came Cuevas shipped on one of the 
sailing vessels and I never saw him again. 

“But the old ship lay theer for many years. When the 
tide was low you could easily see her, and if we Monterey 


men wanted lumber, we took toll from the old brig. 


“Time and’the sea have destroyed her, and this old 
beam is the last timber they brought ashore. 

“T sometimes sit here on sunny days and remember 
’Tis good to be young and feel warm blood in your veins, 
but I am old and I shall go soon.” 

The old man turned aside and hobbled painfully down 
the street. I had missed more than one car, but I had 
learned a bit of history that was new to me, and one of my 


favorite souvenirs is a chip from Napoleon's brig, the old 


“Tnconstant.” 
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Class Prophecy 


WILL LAWRENCE 


When it was decided that the task of writing the class 
prophecy should fall to yours truly, I immediately set 
about to hunt up all of the prophets that had assisted in 
writing the previous class prophecies. 

First I tackled that wise bird, the High School spirit. 
I had to wait around in this room until pretty late one even- 
ing before he put in an appearance, and when he did appear 
he was so cross that I could get nothing out of him, So I 
had to tackel something else. This time I went to the 
famous prophet the owl, but he also was in trouble, some 
one having thrown a large stone into the bee hive above 
which he lived, and the bees coming out in a nasty temper 
stung the owl so severely that the bird could not see for a 
week. Well he got stung and so did I, for I could not geta 
(word out of him. For several days it went thus. I was 
continually turning over odd looking stones, tearing all of 
the loose bark off the trees and acting more or less like a 
maniac, hoping to find a key or something or other that 
would let me into the future. 

It was about this time that I had occasion to do some 
special work in chemistry. This naturally placed me often 
in company with Miss Haub, the chemistry teacher. As 
first she was very reticent, merely nodding yes or no to my 
questions, but soon she thawed out and told me her am- 
bitions. Her whole thought ran to chemistry, and at first, 
I must confess, I thought her a little demented on the sub- 
ject. But gradually I also became enthusiastic in her pro- 
jects. She told me that for a long time it had been her 
ambition to produce a drug which would have the power to 
concentrate a person’s thoughts upon the thing of which he 


was thinking just before he took the drug. She now be- 
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lieved she had the required drug in the form of a gas, but 
no one had yet intrusted himself to her as an experiment, 
so she could not be sure. Right here the thought flashed 
through my mind, “The Prophecy! Can she do anything 
with it?” 

Accordingly I approached Miss Haub on the subject of 
the future and she said she thought it just as possible to 
see anything in the past or in the future. So I told her that 
[ would be a willing subject. 

The apparatus was then arranged and I had seated my- 
self on one of the laboratory stools, and prepared to take 
my medicine, when Miss Haub asked me if I preferred 
solemn, serious thoughts, or thoughts of a lighter nature. 
[ relpied that I preferred the lighter kind, but I supposed 
that I would have to take what came. However, I was 
greatly surprised to learn that a certain heavy liquid added 
to the mixture of chemicals would give serious thoughts, 
while another liquid, peroxide of hydrogen, gave lightness, 
airiness and color to the thoughts. Not wishing to see the 
dull side of the future, I told her to put in plenty of per- 
oxide, and turn the machine loose. 

“What will my classmates and myself be doing ten 
years hence?” This was the thought on which I concen- 
trated my attention. 

The gas began to enter my lungs. The taste of it was 
not unpleasant, a sort of a cross between sulphur water 
and a root beer milk shake. Soon I felt myself growing 
lighter and lighter. I rose in the air, a draft blew me out of 
one of the windows, and I found myself in a side-show tent 
of one of the great circuses. 

I saw several of the usual features of a side-show, 
when I suddenly became aware of the fact that the face of 
the fat lady looked familiar. At first I could not place her, 
but at length I decided that she could be none other than 
Nell Griffith. 

I then wandered into the big tent just in time to hear 


the announcer. “Ladies and gentlemen,” he began, “we 
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1ave here for your amusement this evening two of the most 
daring trapeze performers and wire walkers in the whole 
world. They take their lives in their hands that you may 
1ave a few hours of amusement. They are as free, as grace- 
ful and as beautiful as their names indicate. I refer to those 
charming sisters, Mesdames May and Tay Ayer.” 

The next scene is at midnight and the moon is just set- 


ling behind the hills. In the backyard of a neat little cot- 


age at the foot of Taylor Mountain, a cat starts a dismal 
moaning. Soon the familiar face of Earl Wooley appears 
and hurls a tack hammer at the disturber of his peace. Earl 
tised to throw the hammer pretty well when he was in 
school, but he must have been out of practice, for he cer- 
tainly did miss that cat. 


[ was then transferred to the living room of one of the 


girls’ club houses in Berkeley. One of them seems to be 
the center of attraction. She is playing the piano and sing- 
ing the latest ragtime. It is not difficult to recognize Mabel 
Ware, one of the most popular girls in college, and it is on 
account of this that she has spent nearly ten years at the 
University of California without yet graduating. 

The next scene was one in the interior of China. 
Mamie Wedge, a medical missionary, has made a specialty 
of dentistry, and her shingle says that she extracts teeth at 
the rate of twenty-five cents per hour. 

The next scene is—a quite church wedding. The par- 
son has just tied the knot and is filling out the necessary 
papers. Hesitating, as to the date, he inquires of the blush- 
ing bride, “Is this the sixth or the seventh?” “Why, par- 


son,” exclaimed Wilhelmina Brockmann, “how could vou! 
You know that you do all of my marrying and you should 
remember that this is only my fifth.” 


My attention was then turned to a suburbanite who 
was just in the act of examining applicants to do the spring 


gardening. A rather seedy looking individual was talking 


at the time. He was asked if he knew anything about 
farming, 


THE PORCUPINE 


“T once worked in a beer garden,” was the reply. 
And the suburbanite, whom I had recognized as Lynn 
Hart, didn’t know any better than to hire him. 
Again the scene changed. I was in the land of the 
tropics, in one of the minor states of Central America. 
There had just been a revolution, which turned out success- 
fully for the revolutionists. The new president was to be 
inaugurated and there was a great deal of enthusiasm, and 
I had to work my way for a long time before I could get 
near the inaugural platform. My surprise knew ro bounds 
when the chairman introduced the president, Raymond 


Jeans. 


The next thing I knew I was struggling to make my 
way to a seat in the Grand Opera House in Pabisa sun 
curtain is raised and amid deafening applause there steps 


forth the prima donna, Imelda Kinslow, whom I recognize 


by her curly hair. 

How quickly the changes come. Only a moment ago 
I was listening to Imelda singing, and now I am in the 
midst of a war. They are bringing in the wounded, and | 
follow them into the Red Cross hospital, where I discover 
two of my classmates as heads of the hospital.. It has been 
said that Eliza Tanner and Lena Schempp, as nurses, have 
rendered more efficient service to their country than any 
ten soldiers. 

I am next attracted to a crowd on a street corner, in 
the center of which stands a tall young man with a nasal 
voice, who is telling the world of his wonderful remedy. 
“Now, I do not claim,” he went on, “that this medicine will 
cure everything. It will not cure tuberculosis, asthma, 
heart disease or any of the kindred ills. I do not even 
claim that it will cure a cold, but I do claim that this little 
remedy, manufactured by myself, and known to suffering 
humanity the world over as ‘Victor Cooley’s Conquering 
Corn Cure Salve,’ will, beyond a doubt, cure cach and every 
ease of corns, bunions and ingrowing toe nails.” : 


The next scene was in front of a suburban cottage, and 
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a trim, business-like looking woman walked up to the door 
and rang the bell in a business-like manner. As soon as the 
door was opened, the young lady burst forth with a stream 
of volubility, and almost before the lady of the house knew 
it she had given Mabel Parrish an order for two dozen of 
the latest and most approved clothespins. 

The next thing I know, I am surrendered by a lot of 
women, all working as if their lives depended on it. They 


are cutting fashions for the Ladies’ Home Journal. In the 


corner stands the superintendent, Miss Dora Pierson, and 
the publisher declares that they were standing under a lucky 
star the day they procured her services. 

The next scene is in the mountains on a large sheep 
ranch, where the rocks are exceedingly thick and the grass 


correspondingly thin. I asked the proprietor, Archie Lock- 


hart, how the sheep managed to get anything to eat from 
such barren soil, and he replied that it was necessary, every 


little while, to sharpen the sheeps’ noses on the grindstone 


so that they could get the blades from between the rocks. 

[ again change my position. In a small country school 
house there stands a teacher with fire in her eye. Someone 
had made a screechy noise, and she proceeded to punish the 
offender. As a disciplinarian Grace Belden stands at the 
head of the list. 

[ was then carried to a large reception held in honor of 
a newly appointed ambassador to Germany. The reception 
was held in one of the government buildings, and a gay 
crowd was certainly in attendance. A giant cheer broke 
forth when the guest of honor was announced, and Kin- 
saku Tonouchi, the new ambassador from Japan, comes 
forward to receive the welcome extended him by represen- 
tatives of the leading nations of the world. 

I return again to California and to one of the Univers- 
ity buildings at Berkeley, where a smart-looking young 
lady is giving a lecture on the moral effect of having a well- 
stocked larder. At the conclusion of her lecture the janitor 


came in and woke up several of.the students who had gone 
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to the land of nod. It is said that she is a wonderful cure 
for insomnia, and this is the chief reason why Miss Edna 
Berger is employed as a lecturer. 

I next find myself in the strange and unfamiliar quarter 
of a millinery store. I make abolt for the door, but a crowd 
of customers coming in block my progress. A sign catches 
my eye. On it is a drawing of what appears to be a cross- 
section of an apartment house with a roof garden, but the 
reading soon undeceived me. It said: “The only official, 
two-story, double-decker merry widow hats to be had in the 
flourishing city of Santa Rosa are sold by us.” I looked 
around to see who “us” might be, and standing by the cash 
register I recognize two of my classmates, Augusta Hicks 
and Margie Lee. Margie takes in the money and Augusta 
stands behind her to see that the right change is made. 

“Say, Paw, I’m going to get married,’ stammered an 
attractive young lady, as I entered upon the next scene. 
“To whom?” asks Dad. “A man by the peculiar name of 
Smith,”’ was the reply. “Well, you have my consent, but I 
thought you had already refused him eleven times.” “Yes, 
Dad, but it was only a case of shake well before taking,” 
murmured Ethel Lockhart, as she hurried away to tell the 
dear boy all about it. 

The next scene is in the ferry building in San Francisco. 
Everybody is on the move. Not having read the morning 
news, I turn to a newsboy who has been shouting “Call, 
Chronicle and Examiner” for several minutes. His face 
seemed familiar, so I scanned him more closely. At last, 
by the curve of his legs, I recognize Arthur Lee, who, it 
seems, had gone to college with the intention of studying 
for the ministry. But on account of over-study of Latin he 
lost his mental balance. Hence, the newsboy job. 

The next scene is in Wall Street. There, by the ticker, 
sits a man of dark complexion with a penetrating eye. He 
has just been successful in ousting Mr. Harriman from the 
control of the Southern Pacific. He rose from the humble 


position of stake driver to that of president in less than ten 
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years, having spent some time in college. Lorin Church 
certainly is a man of rare energy. 

Once more I am in a theatre. It is amateur night in 
one of the large theatres in New York. Several singers 
and players have done their parts with varying success, but 
all are awaiting with interest a singer of some repute. At 
last he steps forward. The audience listens breathlessly as 
he starts in well modulated tones. He continues there for 
some time, and toward the conclusion soars away up among 
the high notes. His voice could not quite reach them so he 
went flat. Then the audience burst forth, and amid cries of 
“Give him the hook,’ Clarence Whitney retires from the 
stage. 

Once more I fly through the air and find myself in an 
up-to-date real estate office in this town. On the wall are 
pictures of ranches and places for sale, as well as signs 
denoting the several insurance companies represented by 
the firm. Several clerks are busy with typewriters, books 
and divers other duties connected with such a busy place, 
and over them all stands the proprietor, who has just now 
finished a land deal satisfactorily to three parties, the seller, 
the buyer and the agent, Miss Cora Lang. 

The scene is then changed to an art gallery. Many 
people are around admiring the different paintings. One 
especially demands attention. It is not a large painting. It 
is of a scene in the woods just as birds are beginning to 
build their nests, and all of the life of Spring is accurately 
depicted. It is the picture that won first prize in a free- 
for-all competition, and Miss Frances Hersel feels duly 
proud of her ability as an artist. 

All of my classmates have passed before me, and now 
for myself. I am sitting with a party of friends in the beau- 
tiful Fairmont in San Francisco. It is a banquet in honor 
of some friend just returned from a distant land, and we 
are assembled to welcome him home. But the stories of 


his travels must wait until we have satisfied the inner man. 
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It is a most tempting dinner, the most delightful salads 
and the tenderest squab done to a beautiful brown and 
delicious side dishes. I had a juicy piece of the bird on my 


fork and was looking at it lovingly to bring the state of 


anticipation up as near as possible to the joy of realization, 
when I gave a sudden gasp, m) head spun around, and | 
was only saved from falling off the stool by the quickness 
of Miss Haub, who brought me to a perpendiculat position 
and a state of stable equiliburim. In vain [ begged and 
implored her to let me take a little more gas, just enough 
to finish the banquet. But she would not hear of it. She 
said I behaved too badly and that it might affect me worse 


if I attempted to’ take any more, so I had to be contented 


with what I had learned of my classmates and to let my- 


self go. 
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Class Will of JUNE, 08 


NELLIE GRIFFITH and ETHEL LOCKHART 


We, the twenty-eight, far-ilamed members of the Class 
of June, nineteen eight, of the Santa Rosa High School, 


since our days are numbered, desire to make our last will. 
With our youthful forms bent low by many a weary load 
of books, and our eyes dimmed by patient and laborious 
study, hoping that the oncoming generation may be bene- 
fited by our unbounded generosity, in. the years of our 
decrepitude, do hereby bequeath all we have to our friends 
and schoolmates. 

I. Knowing the work and interest of the faculty, ex- 
ercised in our behalf during four years, their tolerance of 
our faults, their sympathy with our defects, and their kind- 
ness always, we leave to them our deepest and most sin- 
cere gratitude. 

II. To the Santa Rosa High School we leave five plas- 
ter casts to adorn its dear old walls. 

First. A reproduction in plaster of our president, the 
winner of the literary contest of nineteen seven, the editor 
of The Porcupine, the poet of the school and of our class 
and a genius all round—Raymond Jeans. 

Second. The cast of a girl of our class second to none 
in literary excellence, a straight E record for four years and 
one, a reproduction of whose pleasant face would adorn 
any wall—Edna Berger. 

Third. That of a young man who has distinguished 
our school in basketball—captain of our basketball team 
and winner always—Arthur Lee. 

Fourth. That of an athlete who is the four-forty man 
of the coast, one who holds the record for the greatest num- 
ber of medals ever won in Santa Rosa High School—Clar- 
ence Whitney. 


to 
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Fifth. A good-sized cast of our hero at the hammer 
throw—Earl Wooley. 

III. In addition to these we leave to this old school 
some favorite expressions quite popular in our day and 
destined so to be through years to come, such as “a peculiar 
situation,” “pure and simple,” “just like this,” “here you 
have it,” “definite and fixed,” “look at it from all sides.” 

IV. To the incoming Freshman Class, may they live 
long and prosper, we leave whatever is verdant or fresh in 
our ranks, together with some green ribbons and left-over 
colors to be found in the upper left-hand corner shelf of the 
storeroom of the front office. 

Our personal property we bequeath as follows: 

I, Lynn Hart, do leave to Papa Johnson the care of the 
little black dog which so amply provides entertainment for 
Section II of the study hall. To Edith Stone I give my 
reputation for making eyes, and to Ada Cline my graceful 
amble. 

I, Augusta Hicks, bequeath all my gentlemen friends to 
my chum Billy. To Arthur Voss I give my jolly- dispo- 
sition and hearty laugh, and to John Rued my beautiful 
auburn hair. My industrious ways I bestow upon Spence 
Dickson, hoping they may prove a balm to his patient 
teachers. 

I. Archie Lockhart, hoping that I have bettered the 
social life of this noble edifice, before I depart, leave my kill- 
ing smile and my wagon and horse to certain girls of the 
Class of June, ’09, to be used for hay rides. My “bike: wi 
leave to Emma Keegan. My once eminent position as ex- 
terminator of cats in the Lab. I bequeath to the one most 
skilled in that line. 

I. Mamie Wedge, with the aim of benefiting humanity 


ever before me, do give my quiet and obedient ways to 


Elmer Stump, to be used most when Miss Prince has charge 
of the study hall, so that she may not be annoyed by much 
and heavy walking. My beautiful black -hair and my pet 
dog Yacob I bequeath to Will Hyde. 
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I, Eliza Tanner, not wishing to cause my friends un- 
necessary expense incurred by court settlement, do here 
make my last will. As an everlasting remembrance I hand 
over to S. R. H. S. my pretty brown eyes. To Caroline 
Byers I leave my studious habits, my study periods and 
the remainder of my manila pad. To Irene Warboys I leave 
the drawing of Venus of Melos with the arms unfinished. 
Please add on some arms. 

I, Arthur Lee, do will to my little brother Lau, my 


position as captain of the basketball team, to perpetuate 


the-family reputation as “basketball sharks,” with the earn- 
est hope that he will in turn hand it down to his little 
brother “Whiskers.” My Latin name, Archises, I leave to 
Miss Hathaway to bestow on the best looking boy in her 
Latin class. My blue eyes I give to the prettiest girl in 
High School, Bessie McFarlane. 

I, Grace Belden, as my last request, do ask that my 
smiling face and white teeth may be remembered as an ex- 
ample to all who follow in my footsteps, that they may 


enjoy life here as I have. My talent for translating Ger- 
man I leave to Thomas Procter. Das ist goot und he may 
anders helfen. My lunchbox I leave to Nell Lee, to be 
called for at the Democrat office. 

I, Will Lawrence, do leave my talents for howling to 
my successor as yell leader. My courduroys, bequeathed me 
by Thomas Bither, Esq., of June, ‘07, I rededicate to Sam- 
uel Clark, hoping that he may venerate their wounds and 
scars. My ability as josh editor and my fund of humor, I 
leave to Ada Cline with the greatest confidence in her abil- 
ity as my successor. My dearest expression, “Dad burn it,” 
I fondly leave to Grace Dubois. Uund das ist allio. 

I, Cora Lang, knowing that my career in this hall of 
knowledge is swiftly drawing to a close, do give and be- 
queath my desk in the study hall to my old friend and 
schoolmate, Howard Hubbel. My Epworth League pin I 
give to De Loss Sutherland for constant wear. To Mary 


Sheppard I bequeath all my school shirt waists, and if they 


lo 
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are too small will she please find enough pieces in my scrap 
bag to enlarge them at my expense. 

On this solemn occasion, I, Wilhelmina Brockman, be- 
fore I leave these halls forever, do give with the deepest 
emotion the cloak room waste basket, which I have treas- 
ured as my own for four long years, to the one who most 
desires to rest his feet thereon while eating his luncheon. 
My bashfulness and my demure ways I leave to Ed Bent 
to treasure in any manner which seems best to him, Upon 
Ray Linsley, one of my boys, I bestow my elasses; the 


rest of my boys, I hope, will always cherish my memory. 


I, Clarence Whitney, do desire my medals to be divided 
as follows: My gold medals I wish equally divided among 
my many admirers of the fair sex, and in case there are not 
enough, for each remaining admirer I will sever a lock of 


my bonny brown curls. My silver medals, along with other 


trophies, I leave to adorn the office. My becoming blushes 
I leave to Perry Lytton. My polka dot socks | dedicate to 
Paul Cochrane. Some class to them, all right. By hec! 

I, Nell Griffith, do hereby bequeath my old and battle- 
scarred basketball outfit to my faithful adherents with the 
desire that they may use it as a souvenir or as colors in 
which to deck themselves for battle array. My one extra 
credit I leave to Doc Shearer, hoping it may cheer him in 
his days of adversity. My pet name, “Pussy,” I bestow on 
Nat Mallory. 

I, Ethel Lockhart, do will with my best regards, my 
red-checked dress to Kinsaku Tonouchi to be made inio 
neckties. My swift gait, by means of which I am never late, 
I leave to Thorn Gale to aid him in like manner. My fond- 
ness for laughing in the study hall I bequeath to Jolin 
Elmore. 


I, Raymond Jeans, president of this illustrious class, 


leave my executive ability to Louis Lambert, and my poetic 
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ideas to Howard Brush to be employed in writing an elegy 


to our memory, entitled, 


“O, Fate, cruel Fate! 
We lose the Class of June, ’o8.” 


My dexterity with the needle in making classy penants 


and ‘o8 hats, I leave to Comfort Haven, confident in his 
ability as a seamster. 

I, Margie Lee, bequeath my merry eyes and my cute 
ways to the highest bidder. My modest little expression, 
“CQ, dear,” I dedicate to the young man next door to the 
High School to be treasured always. My watch I give to 
my cute, tow-headed nephew. 

I, Kinsaku Tonouchi, desire also to make my last will. 
My graceful execution of the sword dance and my Japanese 
song I leave to De Loss Sutherland, believing that they will 
presently reach a state of perfection. My angelic counten- 
ance and my hysterical giggle I leave to Violet Lane. 

I, Tay Ayer, leave to Jack Sibbald, in loving remem- 
brance, my beauty and my coquettishness. In addition, | 
leave Tom Proctor to the care of Miss Mailer, to provide 
entertainment for him when his study periods prove too 
monotonous. 

I, Lorrin Church, leave my quiet, obedient ways taught 
me in this hall of learning, to Mildred Peterson. My danc- 
ing blue eyes and my coy smile, which have always gained 
good marks for me, I leave to Don Geary to be used freely 
in the presence of his dear teachers in order that the num- 
ber of D’s, “Dandy,” on his report cards, may be diminished. 

I, Victor Cooley, will my melodious canary-bird voice 
to the Glee Club, hoping it may serve as an aid in their 
hours of timidity. My golden locks I give to Miss Prince, 
and my fondness for snoozing I slip to my friend, Comfort 
Haven. 

I, Mabel Ware, do leave my stunning kid brother | 
Wallace, to be comforted and encouraged by Professor 
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Johnson. My squeaky tan pumps, I bequeath to Harriet 
Parrish to further exhibit their musical ability. The art of 
looking wise in history recitation I leave to Julia Sanders. 

I, May Ayer, desire my unfinished researches on the 
topic of history reports to be carried on and completed by 
any friend who feels it a duty to make my name forever 
live. My loud talking in the halls and my boisterous ways 
I leave to Marie Farnloff. My gloves, my collars and my 
belts may be stored in Lee’s warehouse. 

I, Mabel Parrish, bequeath my innocent expression and 
serene bearing to Ruth Hodgson. To Allan Lane I give my 
back comb and all my hair pins to hold up his stray locks. 
My date for playing croquet with Ed Bent I bequeath to 
Mary Mackenzie. 

I. Edna Berger, leave my gentle ways to Jean Ross; 
my ability to be a jolly good fellow, to Linda Tomasi; my 
raincoat to George Dick, and my dusting cap to Cecil 
Olson. My “E” bedecked English papers I leave as models 
for the ever-toiling Freshman. 

I. Imelda Kinslow, leave my art of bluffing to the un- 
lucky one whose memory is apt to forsake him in the hour 
of need. My school hat I leave to Lillian Rosenberg, and 
my jolly ways to. Ralph Potter. 

I. Dora Pierson, bestow my tall stature upon Billy 
IM‘ artel so that he may not have to stand on a manila pad 
to see us graduate. My weary and lanquid ways, which | 
acquired here in my Freshman days, I bestow upon Bessie 
McFarlane, along with my playful brown eyes. 

I, Frances Hessel, bestow my inclination to flirt upon 
Hazel Bruner, and upon Elizabeth Baldwin my unbounded 
interest and faithfulness in my studies. My history report 
I leave at the Recorder’s Office to be called for by future 
history classes. . 

I, Lena Schaupp, do leave my sunny locks to Collin 
Mackenzie, insuring the curl even on wet or foggy morn- 
ings. My unseemly behavior in the study hall I leave where 


it never again will be found by any dignified Senior. 
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I, Earl Wooley, do this day will my Herculean strength 
»“Cupid’sWeeks. My medals I leave to the girl who will 
someday get them anyway. I bequeath my S sweater to the 
High School to adorn as well as protect from dust the 
statue of Minerva. 
We, as a class, in the fulfillment of this, our last will, 
demand that all promptness and exactness be observed. 


ean ode we desire that any individual or set of indi- 


viduals, who do not heed our last requests or accept thei: 


portions, i subjected to the severest chastisement that our 
much-esteemed principal sees fit to inflict. In conclusion 
let us say that though you may grieve for our loss, let it be 
remembered in regard to our generosity that our loss will 
be your gain. Therefore, bear this in mind, that , was bet- 
ter to have loved and lost us than never to have lost us at all. 
(Signed) JUNE CLASS OF ’08 

Witness this 12th day of June, 1908, under the hand 

and seal of 


SENIOR, Notary Public 
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Graduation naturally bears great significance to those 
who are the primary participants therein. It is not uncom- 
mon to find some persons, as you probably have done, who 
speak slightingly or lightly of the exuberance of youth dis- 
played at such times. The reason for this is that they have 
little or no appreciation of what graduation means. Often- 
times they are persons who have no correct comprehension 
of the rejoicing which rightly comes to anyone who has 
persistently kept straightforward through a long period of 
time and with conscious and sometimes laborious effort to 
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the attainment of a set purpose. Some of them have had 
no proper experience on which to base a true judgment of 
what the graduate has done. Some others unfortunately 
are of that class who speak in a belittling manner of any 
sort of effort put forth for intellectual and moral better- 
ment, and still more unfortunately a few of them are grad- 


uates who belong to that class about whom Dr. Jordan 
spoke, when he said: “An institution which graduates a 
student whom it is ashamed of at graduation (and we all 
do sometimes), will always be given cause by him to con- 
tinue to be ashamed of him.” 


[ would not protect you from these. You must learn 
that no person can go forward in a determined effort for 
what is good, wholesome and true without meeting the 
opposition of those who are opposed to these things. You 
must learn to meet the opposition not only of those who do 


not believe in the things which you believe and advocate, 
but also that of seeming supporters whose indolence or in- 


competence hangs as a greater weight upon your farther 
advancement than the open opposition of the other class. 


Only by facing these discouragements can you learn to be 
the useful citizens which you ought to be. 

Your graduation has particular significance to me. It 
marks the end of my fifteen years’ happy associations with 
the schools of Santa Rosa. It is particularly gratifying 


that-I can end these years of work here with such pleasant 
memories as those which I shall have of your ability and 
agreeable personality. 


Bs MORRIS GOxe 
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To the Graduating Class, 08 


Onward, comrades, forward with double energy. Cast- 
ing our eyes far on the great end, yet always mindful of the 
things near at hand, let us labor on to finish the work, each 
is destined to do. If you have won fair rewards for your 
four years’ hard struggles, adorn yourselves with laurels; 
spend a reposeful night in the tent of contentment, even 
like a child wrapped in a newly made dress. But to-mor- 


row fold your tent, put away to-day’s satisfaction as the 


matter of yesterday, and march on toward destit ations. 
The bright goal of our ambitions may yet be far from us; 
mountains’ may yet rise before our paths. But they will 
only strengthen our purposes, increase our delights. God 
is just and generous. He hangs in the heaven glory and 
grandeur that illuminate the dark and narrow course of 


i human life for those who aspire, who strive. As the fertile, 
sunny plain of Italy beyond the rugged Alps lured the 
‘ French soldiers naked and hungry, so yonder the goddess 


her face ever growing brighter—that goddess 


of hope, 
of hope beckons you. The shame of ignoble life spurs us 
onward. So, let us strive on; oh, strive on, brave twenty- 


eight. 


KINSAKU TONOUCHI. 
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Class Song 


ETHEL LOCKHART 


(Tune—"'Gipsy Song’’) 4 


Tra-la, tra-la, tra-la, tra-la, 
We graduate to-night. 
We graduate; our hearts are light, 
We've toiled with main and might. 
Tra-la, tra-la, tra-la, tra-la, 
Just hear our voices ring. 
With faces bright and full of mirth, 


To-night we gladly sing. 
Chorus 


Oh, we're glad, but we’re sad, i 
For four years just to-night, ? 

We have spent in this dear { 
Old High School with delight. 

Still with joy and gay tune, 
Say we all our “Good Night.” 

In our hearts then ‘tis June 


For we graduate to-night. 
II 


Tra-la, tra-la, tra-la, tra-la, 

But now the time draws nigh. 
Oh, we must go, ‘though sigh we may 

To part from our dear “High.” 
Tra-la, tra-la, tra-la, tra-la, 

Oh, dear school friends, “Good-bye,” 
We hope again to greet you here, 
Once more to all, “Good-bye.” 


= = 


—— 
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Class Song 
RAYMOND JEANS 


Tune—‘‘Red Wing 


We once were a [freshman Class, 


As fresh and as green as grass; 
We played all day as children play, 
And thus we fooled and whiled each day away. 
It does not pay to shirk, 
That’s why we learned to work, 
So now to-day we’re going away, 


Jut the rest of you must stay. 


Chorus 


Yes’ we know that you're sorry you're not going, 
We hear you sighing, you’re almost crying; 

Just take heart, do your part, and quit your weeping, 
We've not been sleeping 


Our time away. 
rk. 


We've worked both day and night, 
We've worked with all our might. 
Do you wonder why we would often sigh, 
\nd dream of this time coming by and by? 
But now that the time is here, 
We'll admit we feel somewhat queer, 
For far, far away, we're going to-day, 
Jut the rest of you must stay. 
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Our Class So Bold 


MAY AYER 
(Tune—"'In Days of Old’) 


He 


In days of old, four years all told, 
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When Seniors held their sway, 
We Freshmen cold, with fear untold, 
Sang timidly our lay— 
Sang timidly our lay. 
Chorus 
Our class is brave and fair, 
Our class the heights will dare, 
With hearts true blue, with lives so true, 
That none with us compare. 
So what care we, ‘though steep they be, 
We'll gain the heights, you'll see, 
So what care we, ‘though steps they be, 
We'll gain the heights, you'll see. 
AM. 
Now Seniors old, our class is bold; 


Victor stands to-day! 


We've fought the fight, we've won the height ; 


Sing merrily our lay— 
Sing merrily our lay. 
Chorus 
Our class is brave and fair, 
Our class the heights will dare. 

With hearts true blue, with lives so true, 
That none with us compare. 

So what care we, ‘though steep they be, 

We've gained the heights, you see! 

So what care we, though steep they be, 
We've gained the heights— 
We've gained the heights— 
We've gained the heights, 

The heights, the heights, you see! 
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f The Class of June, 08 


WILL LAWRENCE 


(Tune—‘‘Three Crows’’) 


All— 


Well, friends, the bunch before you now 
Is the Class of June, ’o8. 
They are the most illustrious class 
In all this Golden State. 
Our talents run in every way 
Irom singing songs to algebra, 
So we'll join and give three cheers, 
: Rah! Rah! Rah! 
For the Class of June, ’o8, 
So we'll all join and give three cheers 
| lor the Class of June, ’o8. 


I] 


{ Bovs 


The prettiest girls in all the school 
Belong to June, ‘08; 
Why this is so we do not know, 
But we think that it is Fate. 
And there shall be, so Fate decrees, 
No other girls as pretty as these, 
So we'll all join and give three cheers. 
Rah! Rah! Rah! 
For the girls of June, ’o8. 
So we'll all join and give three cheers 
, For the girls of June, ’08, 
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Girls— 
The athletes of this High School 
Belong to June, ‘08. 
They hold some dandy records, 
Which have gone to make us great. 
They certainly can travel some, 
And in any meet they're second to none, 
So we'll all join and give three cheers, 
Rah! Rah! Rah! 
For the boys of June, ‘oS. 


So we'll all join and give three cheers 


For the boys of June, ’o8. 
[V 


All— 


We'certainly have made our marks, 
This Class of June, ’o8. 

In recitations we've been “sharks,” 
This Class of June, ‘08. 

And now that we’ve come to graduate, 

We hope that you will not hesitate, 

But will all join and give three cheers, 

Rah! Rah! Rah! 

This Class of June, ’o8. 

But will all join and give three cheers, 

lor the Class of June, ’o8. 
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Class Song 


RAYMOND JEANS 
(Tune—‘‘She Is a Grand Old Lady’’) 


We'll sometimes sigh for the days gone by, 
In the years that will pass away. 

We'll miss these halls and their pictured walls 
As we've seen them day by day. 

Each teacher’s face in our dreams will trace, 
As we lie “neath some far-off sky; 

We'll see them there by the desk and chair, 
As they were in the days gone by. 


Chorus 


Here’s to our dear old High School, 
Long may its memory last; 

Here’s to the friends we're leaving, 
Happy the days we've past; 

Here's to each well-remembered nook; 
Here’s to each room and hall; 

She is a dear old High School, 
And we love her best of all. 


he: 


° 

When we're bent low, and our hearts beat slow, 
And the fire of youth is cool, 

We'll think of you and our hearts beat new, 
For we love you, dear old school. 

Each well-worn stair and the dear friends there, 
In our mem’ry will e’er be new; 

As long as we live, our hearts will give 
Fondest wishes and love to you. 
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Class Song 


NELLIE GRIFFITH 
(Tune—'‘‘Santa Lucia’’) 


I 
We are a wonderous class, 
Honors we’ve won; 
Honors we've yet to win, 
Life’s just begun. 
We are a wonderous class, 
Great honors we have won; 
Honors we've yet to win, 
Life’s just begun. 


Chorus 


Our thoughts will be with you, 


Kind, loyal wishes true; 
Santa Rosa High School, 

We bid adieu. 
(Repeat) 


I] 


When time has parted 
Schoolmates dear, 

We'll often turn our thoughts 
To good times here. 

When time has parted, 
Schoolmates and teachers dear, 

We'll often, turn our thoughts 
To 


rood times here. 


° 
Chorus 

Then may we wish to be 
In High School glad and free. 
Santa Rosa High School, 


Farewell to thee, 


(Repeat) 


THE PORCUPINE 43 


Athletics, that is, track athletics, has taken an active 
part in the S. R. H. S. ever since 1897. In this year the 
S. M. A. A. L. Field Day was organized. The schools en- 
tered in the first meet were Santa Rosa, Petaluma, Ukiah 
and Healdsburg. From the start there was a keen rivalry 
among the first three mentioned. 

The. meet in 1897 was won by Petaluma. The first, 
last and only meet Petaluma ever won. In 1898 it was won 
by Ukiah. In 1899 it was won by Santa Rosa, and for the 
next seven years it was won by Ukiah, with Santa Rosa 
almost always a close second. In 1907 Santa Rosa won the 


meet by a large margin over Healdsburg. We should 


have won the next meet also, but because of the unfair and 
unsportsman-like actions of Healdsburg, Ukiah and Peta- 
luma, we withdrew from the League. 

In the Academic Athletic League Santa Rosa has al- 
ways done well, and in 1908 we won this meet, an honor 
never before gained by S. R. H. S. 

To advance our name in track athletics, we won the 
State championship from Berkeley High, that school hav- 
ing claimed and established that position. 

Almost all the records have been gradually improving 
and, at the present time, there are seven record holders in 
the school, out of a possible thirteen events. The records 
of the events are tabulated below. ' 

Fifty Yard Dash 
Seconds 
TOOS— RS HITCHCOCK "aes. srencisretthatene' ela one 5 4- 
1905 —C.-McOmiddy® ss ative. ms oe oe sons ie 
EQOO= IDS GLANCE 21 ere cuents oreraueeseycin Tas 5 2-5 
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One Hundred Yard Dash 


OO 4 Ds Ga mat aerensente care aetiepel togeia aed 10 2-5 
THOS =) iGrAy teers oe een eae, 10 I-5 
1907-—Li- Lambenrtt, .c8 ae etiews aos 10 1-5 
Two Hundred Yard Dash 
1899-—G.:; Drysdale \ cic. deur s nahin sien = 22 1-5 
POOA— SI) Gary Peeves choneiates su aiaierersie os ee sks + 23 2-5 
BQO 715s JAM Dent rato saneyan teeta ounce uate 23 
GVWR OTS Ae ietare syst ake east ts 23 
L907—=Le Wanrbertes., sa ers sei eens 22 3-5 
Four Hundred and Forty Yard Dash 
10032—C. (San DOE ame atate le wae alors 34 3-5 
TOO4— Ne Wals@n a5 Aue stecass se © shee woncl 53-I-5 
1907—C. Waa ti ey a airs eueneaevexe ails sete) aot 52 1-5 
LOO7—=— Ge WIEN ex rare pate ste aie anh are 51 4-5 
Eight Hundred and Eighty Yard Dash 
LOO Sm Wile ii isa soe arenas tees a eee re 2:11 2-5 
LOOA——RietS mitted ceereeceewete ee rteey st tare 2:06 2-5 
Mile Run 
TQOO2—— LE WTIEDE | ose eness sores etoteais ahs 4:57 4-5 
TQOA— Rea SIME Sr chvus ite atate eiieve rece aris the 4:52 1-5 
1OO7——Gr SBEISOSS Were saaene sneer) ys ae 4:52 
One Hundred and Twenty .Yards—High Hurdles 
1902— Ly Relectric nc een tra me ate aaie 19 1-5 
LOOA—= Epa ACODS. sraystthalgarrcustararsieretera toys & 18 1-5 
IDO5— Lie OTS aT | sehacens Sesser uc tsi tere arate 2 17 4-5 
LO07—= bl Mie ease atta. shia mexecrs, 1 17 
Two Hundred and Twenty Yards—Low Hurdles 
4903—C., Sanborn, 6 cu atitec see nn eas 27 1-5 
LO04-—H;.. JACODS * a. was a arvensis ies A macaete 20 2-5 
Shot Put 
1902—B. Williams .......... Ate fear 2% in. 
1604—J, Parsons... ae eres tite = AV ft. 11 in. 
TOOS = )ieg dl aydor. cove sea crepes 46 ft. 
too7——Ly Walker 20. s<ccece AG Vit: Aili 
TOCG——S SD IekSOnes Sete eae 2V, 
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Hammer Throw 


TOO2—G,,, SanboOntie seins. selene 134 ft. 
TOO4==— NE, 2M OUKER Siaie acuta - Deiat. Oly ti. 
1907—E. Woolley .......... 153 it. 
1908—E. Woolley* ......... Togatt, le Tne 
Pole Vault 
1902—=—E HLarcisys. 2 eee nde to ft. 734 in. 
IGO5=—-R:. Hitchcock p.iciscem!« 5. 10 ft. 10% in. 
T007—=S, Wickson sf cmee' oats 10 ft. 11% in. 
T9O7—— 9. DICKSON iG 2s wore e't's Ir ft. 35 in. 
High Jump 
TQO2=—F ys EPArrs Svs creas taccs sks Be ttahe Aa | TI 
TO04—B. Page: S55 wots csemgebos ena om fe ibrs 
TOO7—— Ge SCR cies bese oss 5 ft. 7%.in. 
Broad Jump 
1903—C. Sanborn ........... 2OM ts Oo aaedtl. 
1907—W:. Rogets: ..5,04eer a0 it; 9 in. 
1907—W. Rogers* ........... Diet. 355. 1 


‘Record held by. 
Relay (Six-man Team) 
1904—Team composed of Wilson, Purrington, McConnel, 
Lambert, Gray, MceKnzie. Time—3 min. 26 2-5 sec. 
1907—Team composed of Lambert, Gray, Proctor, Whit- 
ney, A. Leé, G. Lee. Time—3 min. 25 sec. Break- 
ing the record. 
Santa Rosa High has been represented in the Academic 
Athletic League by the following point winners: 
Spring 1900 
John Taylor—Second in pole vaule. 
Spring 1go1 
Claud Sanborn—Second in pole vault. 
Fall 1go1 


Claud Sanborn—Second in hammer throw. 
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Fall 1902 

Lathrop Wright—Second in mile run, 

Edwin Harris—First in pole vault. 

Claud Sanborn—Second in 440-yard dash. 

Spring 1902 

Edwin Harris—First in pole vault. 

Alfred Howe—Second in 220-yard low hurdles. 
Fall 1903 s 


Roy Hitchcock—Second in pole vault. 


Fall 1904 
Ned Wilson—First in 440-yard dash. 
Fred McConnel—Second in 220-yard low hurdles. 


Roy Hitchcock—Second in p le vault. 


Spring 1905 
Malcolm Youker—Second in hammer throw. 
Ned Wilson—Second in 440-yard dash. 
Fall 1905 
Roy Hitchcock—Second in pole vaule. 
Howard Dignan—Second in shot put. 
Ned Wilson—Second in 440-yard dash. 
John Taylor—First in shot put. 
Spring 1906 
Earl Woolley—Second in hammer throw. 
Galen Lee—Second in high jump. 
Don Gray—Third in 100-yard dash. 
Ned Wilson—Third in 440-yard dash. 
Fall 1906 
Don Gray—Second in too-yard dash. 
Don Gray—Second in 220-yard dash. 
Earl Woolley—Second in hammer throw. 
Spring 1907 
Earl Woolley—First in hammer throw. 
Spence Dickson—Second in pole vault. 
‘Clarence Whitney—Second in 440-yard dash. 
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Fall 1907 

Earl Woolley—First in hammer throw. 
Clarence Whitney—Second in 440-yard dash. 
Galen Lee—Second in 220-yard low hurdles. 

Spring 1908 
Earl Woolley—First in hammer throw. 
Clarence Whitney—Second in 440-yard dash. 
Clarence Whitney—Third in 220-yard dash. 
Spence Dickson—First in shot put. 
Galen Lee—First in 220-yard low hurdles. 
Will Rogers—Third in broad jump. 
Galen Lee—Second in high jump. 

This team won the Academic Championship with a 
total of 24 points, the school approaching nearest this rec 
ord having 18% points. 

The Santa Rosa High has scored up in the Stanford 
Interscholastic Meets as follows: 

1906 
Howard Dignan—Second in shot put. 
Eli Jacobs—Second in 220-yard low hurdles. 
Earl Woolley—Third in hammer throw. 
1907 
Earl Woolley—First in hammer throw. 
1908 
Earl Woolley—Second in hammer throw. 
Spence Dickson—First in pole vault. 
Clarence Whitney—Third in 220-yard dash. 
Spence Dickson—Second in shot put. 
Spence Dickson broke the record. He vaulted 11 ft. 35¢ in 


Basket Ball 


Boys have been playing basketball since 1905, and dur- 
ing the last season they certainly have made a good show- 
ing. For the last three seasons the team has been com- 
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posed of practically the same players: G. Lee, center; E. 
Woolley and C. Whitney, guards; A. Lee, goal. Both G. 
Proctor and R. Jeans played the other goal. This team has 
run up scores that look like this: 


Points Points 


i eS 5 Petaluma. . 


S 
Spiele las 5c Ukiah. . 
Sra eies 5 Mission. . 
S 
S: 
T 


earl gilt Bere Healdsburg. . 
Re Seley tee Lowell. . 13 
his team stood up as follows in the Academic Athletic 
League of Basketball: 
Sub League 
Points Points 
See Healdsburg. . 
Semi Finals 
San Jose 
Finals 
Oakland. . 


This is the last time that the present josh editor will 
have a chance to get a crack at the student body in gen- 
eral, but he hopes that his efforts have been received in the 
Same spirit as they were tendered, in that of pure fun. He 
also takes advantage of this opportunity to wish his succes- 
sor in office as much joy as the present incumbent has re- 


ceived from it. 


“Don’t you think my moustache becoming?” asked 
Clarence Whitney of his partner at the dance. 
“Well,” replied the fair young lady, “It may be com- 


ing, but it certainly hasn’t arrived yet. 


A lifeless rat lay on the floor, 
"Twas sad to see it there. 
A Senior girl then picked it up 


And stuck it in her hair. 
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“Are you there?” 

Vesa 

“Who are you, please?” 

ON Matte 

“What is your name, please?” 
“Watt's my name.” 

“Ves: what’s your name?” 
“I say my name is Watt.” 
“Ah. well, Iam coming to see you. 
“All right! Are you Jones? 
“No, ’m Knott.” 

“Who are you then, please?” 
“T’m Knott.” 

“Will you tell me your name, please.” 
“Will Knott.” 


“Why won’t you 


“IT say my name is William Knott.” 

Oh, I beg your pardon.” 

“So you'll be in if I come around Watt?” 
“Certainly, Knott.” 

Then they were cut off by the exchange and 


wants to know if ‘Watt was in or not. 


Willie one day choked his sister, 
She was dead before they missed her; 
Willie’s always up to tricks, 


Ain’t he cute? He’s only six. 


Dan Cupid is a marksman poor, 
Despite his love and kisses; 
For though he always hits the mark, 


He’s always making Mrs. 


Knott 
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Gertrude Cnopius—‘Do you know that my dog is 
dead?” 

Grace DuB.—‘I suppose he either swallowed a tape 
line and died by inches or else went up the alley and died 
by the yard?” 

Gertrude—‘Oh, no; he crawled away under the bed 


and died by the foot.” 


Before Physics Ex, 
Lord God of Hosts be with us yet, 


Lest we forget—lest we forget! 


After Physics Ex 


Lord God of Hosts was with us not 


For we forgot—for we forgot! 


“Cupid” Weeks—“The palmist who examined my hand 
said that I was very economical about some things.” 

Bill Martel—“Did he say what they were?” 

“Cupid” —“Yes; soap and water.” 


Edwin Bent (whose wordy productions fill English VI 
with awe)—“Just hear how those old trees in the orchard 
moan and groan in the storm, like a lost soul!” 

Voice in the background—‘Well, I guess you’d make.a 


racket, too, if you were as full of green apples as they are. 
Willie with a butcher knife, 
Separated Ma from life. 
Willie’s Pa was awfully vexed, 
“Willie, what will you do next?” 
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Pa heard him give the H. 8. yell, 
For joy he could not speak. 

He murmured, ‘‘ Mother, listen to 
Our Willie talking Greek.”’ 


‘“‘T hate that man,”’ the rooster said 
Unto his cackling frau. : 

“T sympathize with you,” she chuckled, 
“T’m laying for him now.” 


‘‘Here, hold my horse a few minutes, will 
you?”’ 
‘‘Qipt T’ma member of Congress.”’ 
‘Never mind, you look honest, I’ll take the 
chances.”’ 
‘What you say goes,”’ he sadly said, 
With eyes and heart aflame. 
She glanced at the clock and turned her head, 
Then softly lisped his name. 


“Do you like cod-fish balls, Mr. Smith ?”’ 
Mr. Smith (hesitatingly)—‘‘I really don’t 
know. I never attended one.” 


ALAS! 
At opposite ends of the sofa, 
They sit with vain regrets. 
She has been eating onions, 
He, smoking cigarettes. 
Lawyer—‘ What did you do when the defen-_— 
dant told you to go to the devil ie 
Plaintiff—‘I immediately went to my law- 
yer. 
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She sang soprano sweetly, 
Her voice was like a lyre; 
One Sunday she ate onions 
And busted up the choir. 


If an elephant can climb a greased pole in an hour and 
twenty minutes, and Pe-ru-na costs fifteen cents a pint, how 
long will it take a fly with a hair lip to eat a pimple off a 
pickle? 


Discovery 


A young Iowa doctor has made the discovery that the 
ankle is placed between the foot and the knee in order to 
keep the calf away from the corn. Looks reasonable, 
don’t it? 


Owing to the overcrowded condition of our columns a 
number of births and deaths are unavoidably postponed 
this week. 


FULL LINE OF SPRING TOGS 


Tailoring a Specialty 


Hodgson-Henderson Co. 


517 FOURTH STREET SANTA. ROSA 
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Our Money Back Policy Phone Red 1731 
is Good Protection for You 


Santa Rosa Department Store 
432-434 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 


A Mark Twain Story 

Mark Twain once received a letter from his brother, 
who complained that he was afflicted with a boil and the 
jumping toothache at the same time, and inquired if he had 
ever heard of a worse combination. 

“No,” wrote the sympathetic “Mark,” “and I can 
imagine only one that might be worse—that would be to 
have inflammatory rheumatism and St. Vitus’ dance at the 


same time!” 


Irishman (looking into the store window, where a pla- 
card bearing the following inscription is displayed: “Dick- 
ens’ works all this week for $4.”)—‘‘He does, does he? The 


dirty scab!” 


° . Sporting Goods 
California Oyster Bicycles 


Market and Grill Automobiles 


Leading Restaurant 


Nf 


yclery 


Fourth Street, bet. A and B ‘ : 
Santa Rosa, Cal. Schelling’s C 
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We Want You fo Deal With Us 


but not unless you are satisfied that you \ 


eet here the purest and 


sre is sickness in your 


best drugs any druggist can supply. When 


house think twice before you have your prescription filled. Consider 


carefully the character of your Druggis 


as good a clai 


m on your patronage 


HAHMAN DRUG CO. 


213 Exchange Ave. 
Next to Big Bank Building 

Free Delivery 

PHONE MAIN 32 PHONE MAIN 32 


EE RR ER RE 


aS Aaa AED 


Boarder—‘“I didn’t see the milkmaid this morning.” 


Hired Man—“It isn’t made yet. The pump broke.” 


Jimmy—*Pa, what is a football coach? 


Mr. Fige—‘The ambulance, I should imagine.” 


Tommy—‘Say, pa, why do men get bald sooner than 
women?” 
Mr. Burr—“Because they don’t wear their hair so long. 


Will that satisfy you? 


Teacher—‘What does a volcano do with its lava, 
Robert?” 


Robert (dullest boy in class—‘I—am—ah—¢ive it up 
i ‘ I 


Teacher—“Correct! Very good, indeed, Robert!” 


Why Not Buy Your 


Footwear of 


RIDDLE, BACIGALUPI & CO. 


They have the nicest assortment in Santa Rosa 


519 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA CAL. 
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TEXT BOOKS AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
C. A. Wright & Co. 


Leading Booksellers and Stationers 


615-617 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


Teacher—“Why don't you speak louder?” 
Student—“A soft answer turneth away wrath.” 


A certain young man of great gumption, 
’Mongst cannibals had the presumption 
To go. But alack—he never came back; 


They say ‘twas a case of consumption. 


Eno’s Catarrh Cure 


The most reliable Catarrh Remedy on the market. A 
local and internal. Price $1.00. For sale at cor. 
Fourth and A Streets. 


ST. ROSE DRUG STORE 


Poet’s Lore 


By Our Seniors 
Is her gone? 
Has she went? 
Did her leave I all alone? 
Can us ne’er go back to she? 
CAN her ne’er come back to we? 
Oh, It cannot was. 


“LOOK” 


You can board for 45 cents a day at the 


STAR RESTAURANT 


P. E. VARNER, Prop. 


ge 
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Latest College Styles in Shoes 


R.C. Moodey®&Son 


“The masculine pronouns are he, his and him. But 


imagine the feminine—she, shis and shim 
A lady used perfume to such an extent 
She once caused a man to exclaim: 
“That person who by us so proudly just went, 
Must be a Colognial Dame.” 


TENMPLE SMITH 


STATIONER AND BOOKSELLER 


SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS OFFERED TO 
STUDENTS DESIRING ENGRAVED CARDS 


611 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


Interested Friend—‘“Looking for a snap, are you?” 

Bill Hyde—“Of course. Can you suggest something?” 

Interested Friend—‘Striking the wireless telegraph 
company for a job as lineman!” 

Wanted—A man to handle dynamite in a match fac- 
tory—a splendid chance to raise. 


The Voice of 


THE VICTOR 


The World's Best Entertainer 


"Wie masreR's woree 


SANTA ROSA CYCLE CO. 
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Prescription Druggist Phone Main 3 
LUTTRELL’S DRUG STORE 
Biggest Store Best Stock Lowest Prices 
527 FOURTH STREET , SANTA ROSA. CAL.. 
Maybe I Was 


\When I see a youth with his pants turned up 
And his beautiful socks in view, 

And over one eye perched a little round hat 
With a ribbon of mauve or blue; 

And the fourteen rings and the seventeen pins, 
That he got at his dear prep school, 

Why, it strikes a chord, and I say, “Oh, Lord! 
Was I ever that big a fool?” 


When I see a youth with his gloves turned down, 
And a cigarette stuck in his face, 
\nd a loud check coat and a horsecloth hat, 


And a half an inch wide shoe lace, 


And a bunch of hair that hides his ears, 
And a line of senseless drool, 
Then I paw the sward as I say, “Oh, Lord! 


Was I ever that big a fool?” —Ex. 


H Do the S. R. H. S. Boys 
Y Look So Nice and Stylish? 


Do Their Clothes Fit Them So Nice? 

They Have Their Clothes Cleaned 
and Pressed in the Latest 

Style by 

THE NEW METHOD CLEANERS 


AAG SO Py 


They Will Call for Your Clothes and Deliver Them to 
Any Part of the City 
PHONE BLACK 4152 316 D STREET 
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Cnopius & Co. 


The Popular Grocers 


Give best value for the money, keep the best stock in town, 
and give free premium tickets, good for fine 


crockery with all cash purchases 
Phone Main 7 
518 SECOND STREET SANTA ROSA 


“He is selling the lamp fixtures that have been in the 


family for three generations.” 

“Shades of his father’s!” 

“Tt is little things in the world that tell,” said Ruth 
Hodgson, as she pulled her little sister out from under the 
sofa. 


“Wat are you writing such a big hand for, Pat?” 
“Why, you see, me grandmother is deaf, and I am writ- 


fing a loud letter to her.” 


Coon & Bent 


New and Second Hand 


Furniture 


626 FIFTH STREET 


Phone Black 4672 Santa Rosa, Cal. 
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Richardson Business College 


DAY AND NIGHT CLASSES 
BUSSINESS COURSE - = 340 
STENOGRAPHY COURSE 40 
TELEGRAPHY - - - - 50 
All Scholarships Good for Life 
All the Text Books Free 


F.C. RICHARDSON - - - - President and Manager 
521a FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA, CAL 


Do you ever buy shoes at the New Shoe Store? If you have 
not, call and see our supply. We have a full line of 


the best shoes to be found. Come and buy a pair and 


see for yourself. 
L EMEO 315 Fourth Street 

e @ SANTA ROSA, CAL 

First Boy—‘Say, kid, tell me how to teach a girl how 
tors n 

Second ell, care arm around her 
waist and tenderly taking her lily-white right hand in thine, 
then 

First ; O, shut up; she’s my sister 

econd B Oh, shove her off the dock.” 


Our Stock of Silverware 


Is very complete and we would call 


your attention to our line of 


HIGH SCHOOL SOUVENIRS 


Among items may be found Spoons 


Napkin Rings aud Bookmarks 


545 Fourth Street JOHN HOOD 


THE 


LESION ERR RON NN 


gy The Standard 
% ee : Seah ree 
z Ederheimer, Stein & Co. 


y 


MAKERS 


509 Fourth Street - 
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YOU 
YOUNG 
MEN 


Who seek in- 
dividuality in 
clothes. 

Who shun 
commonness. 

You will find 
in the College 
Clothes we are 
showing for 
young men the 
highest type of 
Swell apparel. 


Brooks 
Clothing 
Co. 


The House of 
Young Men's 


Fashions 


Santa Rosa 
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Our Poison Oak Remedy Guaranteed 


PRICE, 25 and 50 Cents 


Belden & Upp 


443 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


For 
= KLEIN “ss 
Shoes 


Repairing by Machinery 
While You Wait 


441 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


Under this mound lies all we found 


Of little Johnny Green; 
Who went one night, by candle light 


To get some gasoline. 


Telephone Main 68 


California Market 


W. C. HARLAN, Prop. 


Fruit, Bunch Vegetables, Asparrgus and 
Berry Department 
716 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


KINSLOW BROS. 


Monuments, Vaults and Tombstones 


Reinforced Concrete Burial Vaults Give Perfect Protection, Ever- 
lasting Resting Place for the Dead. Air-tight and Waterproof 


200 to 204 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 
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J. ©. Pedersen 


Furniture, Carpets, Mattings, Linoleums, Ete. 


Most Complete Stock in the City of Santa Rosa 


24-396 FOURTH ST. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


J. P. FITTS, President W. H. PYBURN,., Jr., Sec. and Treas. 


J. P. Fitts Lumber Company 
Lumber and Building Material 


Yards on College Ave., near S. P. Depot Phone Main 33 
—— 


aaa 


HOTEL OVERTON 


PRESTON & CANNON, Props. 
LEADING HOTEL NORTH OF SAN FRANCISCO 


Sample Rooms in Connection 


Fourth and B Streets SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


core EE 


amsel of Natchez 
( ans through nettle weed 
e sits in her room, 
+r heart fu ee oloom, 


tchez and scratchez and scratchez. 


N. BACIGALUPI & SON 
Groceries and Provisions 


315 Fourth Street, Santa Rosa 


PHONE BLACK 4622 


C. M. BRONER 


Pictures, Frames and Art Goods 
FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 
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KELLER THE DRUGGIST 
DRUGS, KODAKS AND 
SUPPLIES 


PRINTING AND DEVELOPING 
503 Fifth St., near B, Santa Rosa, Cal. Phone Main 77 


The Best Store for he Economical Housewife 


vonoma County Fruit & Produce Co,, Inc. 


GOOD PLACE FOR GOOD GROCERIES 


Phone Main 87 Fourth and Wilson Sts. 


Greek may be charming, 
And French very well, 

But German’s outrageous 
And Latin is—very bad. 


PHONE BLACK 4611 


The Boston Restaurant 


MEALS AT ALL HOURS - OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 
409 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal, 


Gillette Razors, Clauss Shears, Pocket 
Knives, ete. at 


KETTERLIN BROS. 


HARDWARE 


413 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 
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DIXON & ELLIOTT 


High Grade Hardware 
Lawn Mowers and Ice Cream Freezers 


Ridgway Block, Cor. Third & B Sts., Santa Rosa 


J. H. Sand! & Son Phone Red 1792 


Bay State Meat Market 


All kinds of Domestic and Forgein 
Sausages and Cheese 
Fresh and Slted Meats, Delicatessen 
711 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


Thoroughly Modern Reinforced Concrete Building Absolutely Fire Proof 


OCCIDENTAL HOTEL 


BANE BROS., Proprietors 


EUROPEAN AND AMERICAN PLAN 
Headquarters for 


Tourists and Commercial Travelers SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


Lives of great men all remind us, 
We should strive to do our best, 

And, departing, leave behind us 
Note books that will help the rest. 


Free Delivery Phone Main 50 


Eugene C. Farmer 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
701 Fourthist,,Gor..D Santa Rosa 


W. H. UPTON 


Dry Goods and Ribbons 


613 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 
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PHONE MAIN 21 


H. H. MOKE  *“Sizector 
MRS. H.H. MOKE eEntatme: 


418 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


For Good Shoes and Repairing Go to 


The Missouri Shoe Store 


Prices to Suit Yourself 


THIRD ST., near B SANTA ROSA 


FASHION STABLES 


WM. HOCHIN & SONS, Props. 
First Class Livery, Feed and Boarding 
15 MAIN STREET - - - PHONE MAIN 22 


You may think this is 
Poetry. But it is 
Not. The printer just 
Set it is this way to 


Fool you for once. 


ee 


You can always depend upon getting good Candies and 
Ice Cream in any quantity at the 


GREEK-AMERICAN CANDY STORE 


A. COKALES, Prop. 


NICKELODEON SANTA ROSA THEATRETTE 
AN4 Fourth St. - Santa Rosa | 511 Fourth St. - Santa Rosa 
Columbia Amusement Co., Props. 


Showing the Latest Moiion Pictures 
Pictures Chang Sundays, Tuesdays and Thursdays 


ADUISSION.. =. =) =) = ie ee oe eRe 
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sana Rosa Business calle 


nny Lif ger a T, te: wee ng SCHOOL ae be nequaled Facilities 
Bar sph nd C 1 Hox e Daily Operation. 
SUSINESS: TAUGHT ‘AS “BUSINESS IS DONE 


fees se THIRTY -ONE 
Pas E es lor the Year 1906-07 anal i je 
EXCELLENT Eran rOSITIONS 
ATTENDANCE LIMITED TO TWO HUNDRED ae ge Your Desks Early. ONLY STU- 
DENTS OF GOOD CHARACTER DESIRED. For Circular iP ther Information Address. 


J. $, SWEET, A. M., President “SUNTA ROSA, CAL. 


The Place to Sell 
Your Second-Hand Goods 


GARDINER BROS. 


713 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Whenever You Desire 
GOOD PIES, CAKES and PASTRY 


Go to 
The Log Cabin Bakery 
FOURTH ST. J.C. NATHANSON, Prop. 


GILLETTE SAFETY RAZORS 


Pocket Cutlery and Fancy Carvers 


A Full Line of Hardware 


At MAILER’S 
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Garden Tools, Lawn Mowers, 
Water Hose and Sprinklers 


SEE OUR LINE BEFORE YOU BUY 


HAVEN & HAWK CO., Inc. 


305-307 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


Hattie, McKinney & Titus 


New and Second Hand Furniture and Carpets 
Matting, Linoleum and Stoves 


Agents for White Sewing Machines Steam Carpet Beating Works in Connection 


304 FOURTH ST. TELEPHONE RED 1641 


Wanted—A girl to do house work; she must wash 
once a week. 


& STYLISH SHOES! 
LAWN WAISTS! 
O We S and GOODS at prices 


way below all compe- 


718 Fourth Street sigan: 


Sole owner of the only MILK SHAKE FOUNTAIN in town 


John G. Dont 


The best of flavors and pure milk used only in their construction. 
They are all right. Better come and have one. 


PRICE—The Nickel 121 FOURTH STREET 


KOPF & DONOVAN 


Wholesale and Retail Grocers 
SANTA ROSA i CALIFORNIA 
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Office Phone, Main 361 Residence Phone Blace 4781 
Dr. Dat. Leppo 
DENTIST 
Alumnus 1895 
Union Trust-Savings Bank Bldg. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


The White House 


Receives new Cloaks, new Tailor Suits 
and new Clothing nearly every day 
The Largest Stock in Sonoma County 


Fourth at B St. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


The scarcest thing in the world—a Hebrew hod carrier. 


Oh, Star Spangled Banner 
Thy glory is dim, 

For now isn’t Roosevelt, 
The National Him? 


“Palace of Sweets” foon8 


C. T. SHERMAN, Prop. 


CANDY AND ICE CREAM 


ne Ideal Cyclery 


Bicycle Repairing and Good Bicycles 
229 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 
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GEO. S. THURSTON 


DEALER IN 


Groceries, Provisions, Tobacco, Hay, Grain, Feed 


Corner of Cherry and Mendocino Streets 


Watches, Jewelry, 
I R. SAWYER Diamonds 


29 Fourth Street ( Jacobs’ C andy Store Santa Rosa 


seid PRT Soe Deas bane emer rear aa a 
Dora Pierson—‘Do you know that some things are 


vetting very cheap now?” 
Helen Dixon—‘What, for instance?” 
Dora—‘Well, you can get all the cologne you want for 


a scent.” 


Millinery 
Snappy Millinery for Early Spring at the 


MISSES LAMBERTS 
627 Fifth Street Call and See Us 


New from the Ground Up 


Hotel Wernardi 


ALL MODERN IMPROVEMENTS 
Fifth and A Streets Santa Rosa 


ERWIN BROS. 


Groceries, Flour, Feed, Vegetables, Fruits 
and Berries 


Phone Main 80 703-705 Fourth Street 
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Have You Tried 


Jacobs’ 


Jar Taffies? 
If not Why not? 


BELDEN & HEHIR 


Harness. Saddles, Robes, Whips, Horse 
Blankeis etc. 


430 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 
Wanted—To run an automobile, a man, with a tank 
holding ten gallons. 
The Haigh 


Overton Hotel Building 518 Fourth Street 
SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


Phone Main 371 


GAMBLE BROS. 


Grocers 
634 FIFTH STREET - - SANTAROSA 


When in Want of Flour Ask For —@ 


ROSE BRAND 


NEW MILL NEW MANAGEMENT 
SANTA ROSA FLOUR MILLS CO. 
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Everybody Reads 
Tre Press Democrat 


Daily Morning Edition De- 
livered by Carrier 
20 Cents 
per Month 


ae aaa 
Telephone Main 


Printing and Bookbinding in 
all its Branches 


C. Nielsen Chas. Jurman A. Nielsen 


Santa Rosa Furniture Co. 


FURNITURE, IRON BEDS, SIDE BoaRDs, CARPETS, LINOLEUMS CHAIRS 
MATTINGS, MATTRESSES, ETC. 


328-330 Fourth Street, Cor. of A Phone Black 4682 


( S J N Expert Horseshoer 
e and Carriagemaker 
All Work Strictly First-Class Fifth Street, Santa Rosa 


.:. HOSMER... 


School Books Music Stationery 


CAMPI RESTAURANT 


534 THIRD STREET 
Call and See ‘‘Little Pete’’ Santa Rosa, Cal. 


LEE BROS. & CO. e., Department 
Express and Draying The Fair Store 
Will call at your residence 


and check your baggage to GOOD GOODS FOR 
any point on California THE LEAST MONEY 
Northwestern : : : : 
No Extra Charges for Checking Fourth St. Library Block Santa Rosa 
W. S. Jennings Jas. T. Butler 
Dealer in 
Furniture, Stoves and Tools Concert Violinist and Orchestra Leader 
Tinware and Ayateware Will furnish any size orchestra 
of first-class musicians for any 
Phone Red 2891 engagement 


213-215 Fourth St. Santa Rosa | Res, Phone Main 260 Santa Rosa 


Phone Red 2062 


American Bakery 


High-Grade Cakes, Pies and Pastry 


P, MOORE, Prop. 208-210 Fourth Street 


COME AND SEE OUR NEW STORE 
READQUARTERS% fy iF YoU BUY 
> | CLOTHING 
HSA} 2 and 


BRAND cemnon ge , Gents’ Furnishing Goods 
* MADE CLOTHES FROM US 


You’ll Get the Latest and the Best 


KEEGAN BROS. 


Dealer in all Kinds of 


Building Material | 


F.BERKA | 


